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be ruine! AT HASTINGS. 
“The last I heard uf Papa’s movements leaves no doubt in my own mind that softening of the brain is really setting in, and that sooner or later the 
master mind must succumb. Two of the “‘ Friv.”’ girls, who have been staying down at Hastings with their mammas, tell me that they met Papa and Alexandry 


the other day on the Parade, asking everyone they came across to ‘ Buy their Caller Herring.’ 


ANOTHER BELT CASE; OR, BINKS’S BATH. 
A Tale of Ramegate. 


| 


ces 


place. and = 

or want 0 fe mae ii i | 
AL Rd Batu. — Binks has not bathed 2.—THE PLUNGE.—Alas! that such things should 3. THE REscuE.—Binks swallowed more water in that | 
tot 2 PCat, 20 determines to do so,and be. The belt won't act,so poor Binks finds himsclf five minutes than it would take to float a small ironclad. | 

his arms. lout, by the aid of a life-belt. topside up in about 6 fect of water. Luckily his bathing drawers stretched, or—— \ 


1763. 
la 


It’s awfully sad at Papc’s time of life !’?—Toorsit. 


A MERRY MAY MORNING. 


—~ 


ONE of the strangest scenes ever witnessed at an execution 
was surely at that of Mistress Hannah Dagoe, who departe:| 
this life, at the hands of Jack Ketch, one merry May morn 
in 

A hundred and twenty-four years ago, there was a lot of 
hanging going on, and Hannah, a Covent Garden basket 
woman, was cast for death for burglary. A r, industrious 
woman, of the name of Hussey, had a small stock of decent 
furniture, and Hannah, having ascertained that she and th: 

ndlady were both absent from home, broke in, and con- 
trived to strip the room of everything it contained, and tv 
dispose of the goods. The theft being immediately traced to 
her, she was tried at the Old Bailey, found guilty, anil 
sentenced, 

She wasa strong, masculine woman, of violent temper, ard 
soon became the terror of all her fellow-prisuners. A man, 
who had given evidence against her, having visited thr 
strap she managed to get at and stab him with a knife 

ut the wound proved not to be of a dangerous character. 

On her way to Tyburn, her behaviour was very reckle=~. 
and she laughed at the exhortations of the Roman Catholic 

riest who attended her. Ata public house, called “Th: 
wl,” standing between the end of St. Giles’, High Street. 
and Hog Lane, she stopped to drink her last glass with th: 
hangman, in which part, probably, the reverend gentleman 
joined. There is, by the way, a Yorkshire story of a saddler 
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Tus souuds rude, but of course it isn't, aud whatever credit may 
be attached to it is due to the Hon, Billy. “ Do you know—er— 
why—er—a what-you-may-call-it—a prophet—is like a pretty 


of Bawties. vio Was std tobeve been hanged for “leaving his | 
African girl?” Of course we all gave it up, and he replied, “ Becaus.- 
| 
| 


ale?) The lact wae thot at ie, om dite rout to execution, had stopped 
to drink, #< it Was Ure custom lor criminals to do, his reprieve, 
which was actually oa it: way, would: have arrived in time enough 
to have saved dis lite, Uhedid not leel inclined to drink, it would 
seem: so he was hurried on, and out of the world tive minutes too 
OOD, 

When the eart, in which Hannah Dagoe was bound, came under 
the gallows, she contrived: suddenly to get her hauds and arins 
loose, awd, Hineing herself upon the executioner, strugs «1 to Over: 
power him, striking him so violenta blow in the chest, that she 
pretty nearly knocked him out of the vehicle. 

she then defied him, and dared him to hang her: aud, to spite 
him. and cheat himof fis dues aod perquisites, stripped olf her hat, 
cloak, aad other parts of her dress, and threw thers to the crowd. 

Thed the hangman been as weak and feeble as Caleratt was in his 
latter days, very probably Mistre-s Dagov might have overcome 
him and made her escape; but he was loo strong for her, and, after 
a desperate struggle, got the rope round her neck. 

When this was done she gave up the contest, and, pulling her 
handkerchief out of her pocket, tied it over her head so as to 
conceal her face, and then flung herself from the cart with such 
violence that the shock broke her neck, and she ins:autly expired. 


he has very little hovour in his own country. 


* 

Mrs. Boggleton (staring with open-mouthed astonishment). Lor’, 
bless me ! ‘So that’s where they make all the jam and pickles, is it: 

Nephew (who is showing her round town), Yes; and the pla 
there is valued at twelve thousaud pounds, 

her head). Twelve—thousand— 
Shouldn't I like a cutting. 
* 

ONE of the daily papers stated last week that we had been 
receiving heavy cousigumnents of tea from China by the new Pacitic 
route, én ane case, as much as 600 tons! Fancy, 600 tons of tea 
| iu one case! That must have been rather a large case. 


ut in 


Mrs. B. (her eyes starting out 
pounde for one plant! Oh, my ! 


* 
“ DEUCE a bit will 1 marry,” the old man cried, 
“ Deuce a bit will I marry,” cried he. 
“Deuce a bit will I tarry,” the girl replied, 
“For I've waited 6ix months for thee.” 


“ Deuce a bit do I love you,” the old man said, 
* Deuce a bit do I love you,” said he. 
“ But you loved me once, and me you must wed,” 
She answered, and laughed with glee. 
“Then a deuce of a husband I'll be to thee. 
Then a deuce of a husband I'll be.” 
“Then a deuce of a wife you will find in me ; 
‘And I'll make you sorry,” said she. 
-* 


~ * * * * » 
“Although.” murmured the Blue-Eyed Bantling, otherwise 
Alexandry, “one cannot but grieve to find recorded euch an in- 
tance of the hardness of the human heart, and such utter callous- 
ness as to the solemnity of the occasion, yet at the same time: 
Here, however, Blood-Stained Bill,a/cas Billiam the Besmirched, 
the Terror of Tufnell Park, gave him a ouer in the weskit, that 
sent him backwards into the wash-tub, on the edge of which he 
was balancing himself, A moment later and rage aud fury pre- 
vanled, and that evening, at prayer time, four lovely black eyes 
were added to the Family Citcle. 
(Newt werk something really good.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
(Queries— particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of * THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSs. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose. 


Miss FLORENCE BRIGDEN (Stockwell Road, Brixton).—All in 
vod time, my dear.—kE. PEPPER (Temple Chambers, Fleet 
Street ).— Than ks for your offer, Lhe job has been done ; sorry you 
were tov late. ——A. V. L.—Keep on till you get one, 2 you want 
one, C. O. SHAUGHNEssy (Afghan Road, Clapham Junction).— 
Thanks for your enclosure, but very sorry that we have no space 
for it.——kK. B. PEPPER (Priestbridge, Mortlake).— Zhe twu pota- 
toes, rery good likencsscs « the F. O. M., have been placed among 
the Relics,"——W, J. Haru (Needham Street, Birmingham).— 
Yes. A SUBSCRIBER.— Did you not sce the result of the 
Competition? —— Minnie (Finchley). — All reght, darling. 
——YT. H. STANMORE.—NVerer gave in until you get one, Sporting 
a brown for a Silecr Watch is not bad employment, you know.— 
L. JENNINGS (Drummond Street, Euston Square).—Yes. Each 
week's * Competition” wentirely complete in itself, and the twenty 
successful competitors are disqualined for entering again, leaving 
reater chances for others,——A. LE MATTHISON (Gothic Build- 


Soffington. What is a good thing for lumbago, Mr. Sharp-hins ? 
: Bhar penn: Peas, my friend, are the beet thing in the world for 
umbago. 

Soffington, Really! Dear me, how strange! 

Sharpshins, Yes, it's a fact ! Why, even a single P will take 11 
away, and make it into black lead. P, Lumbago. 


A BUSINESS man, not a hundred miles from Fleet Street, latels 
engaged a young man fresh from the country as clerk. One after- 
noon last week he wrote a note with copying ink, and handing it t» 
Greenhorn said, “ Take off that letter for me.” in five minutes hw 
returned to see if it was done. ‘ No, sir, not yet,” was the reply. 
“I’ve got off the address, but my knife is so blunt I shall be som: 
time scratching off the rest.” *,* 


stairs), Er—excuse me, sir, but—er—I don’t think I should—er— 
go to bed in my boots. ; 

Me Gooselvy. ‘Sh'll right, ole man ; theysh an ole pair, ‘Twon't 
hurt ‘em if sheetsh are damp. ** 


IT was on the Underground Railway, and they had been discuss. 
ing the character of a well-known member of Parliament. ‘ Narrow- 
minded, badly educated, next door to a fool,” was the opinion of 
one old gentleman. “Really, sir, I think you underrate him,” 
observed one of the others. “What, sir? No, sir; that 1s an im- 
possibility,” cried the first. “ How 1s that?” inquired the other. 
*] am an assessor of taxes, sir, and we never underrate.” 


CE See eee 
a 


* 
Fond Father (leaving Son and Heir in charge of Old Bachelo 
ei | I shan't be gone long, Tom. Keep your eye on the child 
while I’m away. 


ngs, Birmingham).—Zhank you. They must look very pretty. . é 
You will improve by “ hacnis salsa WEEKLY DaIkED Old Bachelor, That 1 will (sotto voce), and my hand, too, if he 
dvesn’t behave himself. eee 
* 


(Tonfield Street, Dartford).— Yes; fire away until you win the 
prize. —PAULINE HELIESE.— Your enclosure is perfectly unin- 
telligeblc, —G. 8, CUSTANCE (Peterboro’ ).—Thanks for your letter 
and suggestion, Yes, each week's * C ‘umpetition” is entirely se pa- 
rate, therefore those who want a“ Sloper Watch” must take the 
chance cach week, ‘Tix only a penny, spent wesely and well_— 
H. CHREW (Victoria Road, Aldershot).—Some of the “ Fiunaly” 
were there meog.—H. W, HitpretH (Oglander Road, East Dul- 
wich).—.Al/ in qood time-—OLD CusTOMER, — Yvs.——F. W. 
Harvey (Chamber Place, Minories). — Remember the “ Motto” 
which apprared at the top of “Watch Com rtiteon” columr— 
J. DINGLE (Compton Cottage, Guildford ).— Very good. Thanks, it 
has been placed inthe" Relics." ——A. G. PEARSON (Glenarm Road, 
Lower Clapton).—Regret having no space to spare——SNOW DROP 
ee Grove, Hammersmith).—Zhcy look very pretty, dear.— 
. HoLick (Kensal Road, We-tbourne Park).—Zhanks for your : 
hind lettcr, Will bear in mind what you suggrst.——ALEX SAR- THE HAPPY NIGGER 
KFY (Wimbledon).—Very funny, no doubt, ——W. J. CRAMPTON | To be seen on a sony at 
(Lawston, Cambs.).— All in turn, dear boy. Allow us to breathe. | any of our favourite seaside 
——E. A. WESTOHY (Fetter Lane, E.C.).— Yes, adopt the maxim | resorts. 
which appeared at the head of “Watch Competition” column, 
E.J. MILLS ean) you.——C. CAMPBELL (Normanton 
Street, Derby).—.1// ghe “ Pip.s” are gone, Thanks for letter. 
——— 


Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free: 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 


STAND drinks to a man till he’s mellow. 
Let him have all the talk— 
Don't his arguments balk, 

Then you are a jolly good fellow. 


Lend him the boys that are yellow. 
For payment ne'er ask, 
Nor take him to task 

Then you area jolly good fellow. 


* 

“PsHaw ! any fool knows that,” exclaimed a blustering, gassy 
| fellow, the other day, on the tram, when a gentleman made a 
remark, “But, my friend, there are many very simple things that 
every fool does not know,” observed the gentleman. “Oh. are 
there? Tell us one.” “Well, then, how many legs has a dead 
sheep?” “Four, of course. ‘That's where you make the mistake. 
It has only two; the others are shoulders of mutton, not legs.” 


HAPPINESS ? 
Buggy. Ob lor! there's that toothache 
sean, justas I'd,lathered mysclf,for a shave, a 
: Absent-minded Individual (to young acquaintance). Ah, Mr. 
Newcome, and so you come from the town where I was born, do 


you 

‘Newcome. Yes, sir. Perhaps you were acquainted with my 
mother, sir? 

‘Absent-minded Individual. Humph! Let me see. 1 knew two 
maiden ladies of the name of Newcome who lived close by the 
church, was it either of them? » « 


IT used to be the thing for people to have patron saints, and 
now, as the esthetic craze advances, we should not be surprised t: 
hear that the fashionable world was adopting patron poets. Her: 
are a few to choose from:—For schoolgirls, Chatter-ton ; {co 
bigger girls, Zrnnis-on : for Irishmen, Hugg ; for Sisters of Mercy. 
Hood: visitors to Wimbledon, Camp-bell; workhouse bov- 


eee 


On sale at ali Krvsques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our | Moore ; Pigeon tlyers, J/ome-r: firemen, Burns ; mackere), Fen 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 Rue LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. lon; military tournamenters, Shake-speare ; fishmongers, Crabbe. 
¢ ee : se pee ee diners at restaurants, Chaucer ; oyster eaters, Shelly ; wild beasts 
£1 - 1 A Dry-den ; colliers, Coleridge; dairymen, Cow-per ; barristers. 
: O— Words-worth, * 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the Mother-in-Law. 1 can't understand how it is you two lead such # 
Best Hint contained in Sir Words an cat-and-dog life. But, there! my Fidoand Tabby never do quarrel. 
They're the best of friends. nee 
GROUSE SHOOTIN G. Son-in-Law. Ah! but they're not tied together, You chain em 
Lach word to coinmence with the letter inthe order shown hereunder: together for life, and then see! +e 
.R.O. U.S. E. AT “ARCADIA.” : hoe ” 
ees S R © S.E | Money Taker. I say guv'ner, yer mustn't take that ‘cre flower away wid yer. HE was young, and his heart had just been caught ; 
Vl Competitions should be addressed to~ Podgy. Silence, fellow, didn't one of those jammy little programme girls give He gushed and raved as a lover ought. 
“Naught but a plain white dress she wore— 


“SLOPER’S GAMEKEEPER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
#9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
© The List will clos: SATURDAY, AUGUST 13TH, 1887, 


| it me when she kissed me so tenderly. 
; A lain white drese, and nothing more.” 


I replied, severely, “ This may be so, 

But what I should very much like to know, 

Is how it happened that you saw 

She wore a dress, and nothing more.” 

Then he turned away, and he drooped his head, 
‘And his face flushed up to a burning red ; 

He quickly made towards the door, 

And I have never seen him more, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Wiss Pendens John tricd to teach me draughts this eveuing. 
fat Pehall net pkey asim, 

taat, Indecd | What Dthink itis a nice game, 

Vees Privtenes, No indecd, Leonsider it very improper, Faney 
hot bamgabl totake aman withont first jumping over him, 


Why are the two lines which we sometimes see drawn acter: | 
cheque like a crossing opposite the Royal Exchange ?—Becw 
is a crossing which leads to the Bank, 

* 


Wary isa tis yu-t canght by an angler like a bodice in the hands | “a 
of adressimaler'—! case, when it has been hooked, it is pretty Sunday School Teacher, Who was Job? Scholar, A doce: 
sure to be ved, - | miss. Sunday School Teacher (astonished), Adoctor? Wi" 
: ; i do you find that? Scholar, Why, miss, you've been reading ! 
WHAT tree is that which never -prouts nor blossoms, never has | us about his patients. cle 
* 


apy leaves. and vet frequently has prtrs upon it /—A boot-tree, with | 


pairs of boots. » THE other evening, when ALLY entered his house of call. 


Ni puns a se neer an the private bar lying away at the rate fe 
| miles an hour. Presently he said, “Oh, yes, there is a mount" 
COMPLIMENTARY. | solid gold in the interior of Africa, but the climate is so bed ue 


Troxsh Orator eae with the cauherance of his own rerhe- | PATTER 
nity). Yes, fellow pathriots, we are standing on the brink of a pre: F | : 

! : aire aha t. Sure, tu , Muggles. V | x Sh i" Sete 
cipice, But let us show the brutal Saxon that we do not fear him ! Boia er 6 ere ee i eee re bon a etl no European can stand it;” then, turning to the Emit rae 
Let us march forward and—— a moro iliegant than Doctor | make a moity foine pair. She be'est almost added, * Have you ever heard that before, sir?” “No, Fir 

[The remainder was ertingurs rd in irrepressible marth, Tanner. as handsome as thee, lad. not,” replied ALLY, “Have you?” 
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Landlord of Hotel (to Mc Gooseley, after having helped him up. , 


Sogo 
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Saturday, August 6, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT TENBY. 
——— 


WHEN the Pleistocene or Paleolithic man first visited Tenby, 
what did he see? Now, Well-Regulated Girls generally, here's a 
chance for you. 

What did_ he 
see! Not Well- 
Regulated Girls, 
becomingly 
arrayed, playfully 
gambolling in the 
briny. No, not 
abit of it; for 
Tenby, in those 
far-off times, was 
two hundred and 
fifty miles away 
from the ocean, 
Supposing, with 
his oni ter 
coat-tai ets 
—if he akin't go 
naked—he 
strolled up what 
is now called 
Castle Hill, he 
must. then have 
found the ground 
sloping down 
before him to a 
great merehy 
plain from whic 
the Caldy rose— 
n rugged, rocky 
crag, covered 
with prowling 
hears, hyenas, 
tigers,and wolves 
the bones of which, and those of their victims, are yet to be found 
in the Caldy caves, 

The plain, which is now submerged by Carmarthen Bay, must, 
during the summer months, have been covered by a dense growth 
of reeds and marsh grass, and was the favourite feeding-ground of 
the long-haired elephant with great curved tusks (they generally 
call him the mammoth), of the woolly rhinoceros, and the agile 
hippopotamus. 4 . 

r must confess I am not at all ny that these weird and wild 
beasties have gone the way of all flesh, and that the harmless 
masher has taken the place of the Pleistocene or Paleolithic 


Tho height of enjornent. 


ty. 
Aa it is, Lardi and I disport ourselves in the foamy, and look rer 


nice indeed, I can tell you, as may be easily seen by the wistful loo! 

upon the physiognomy of the male spectator. 

however, that there is aor 
nde 


I cannot pooeeyy 
etching in the aspect of Bob 


el , if they only knew what awful 


and Billy when immersed. 
objects they 
were, they 
would be 
nshamed, I 
should 
think, of 
making 
such a 
melancholy 
exhibition 
of them- 
selves. 

We went 
this morn- 
ing to look 
through 
Tenby 
Church, 
which con- 
tains some 
curiosities. 

There isa 
tombstone 
on the floor 
of the aisle 
to Walter 
Vaughan, 
who died in 
163 He 
was a cheer- 
ful sort of 
one He A 

ad the reputation of hanging out false lights to mislead mariners 
and cause shipwrecks on the Ga Sel coast, that he might profit 
by them as Lord of the Manor. His ancestors, the Butlers, were 
said to have done the same before him (his mother, the Heiress of 
Dunraven, being of that name); but having the misfortune to 
witness, in one day, the untimely deaths of his three children 
two being drowned and the other scalded to death, a pang o} 
remorse appears to have shot through the worthy man, and he 
left off drowning sailors as a regular business, and came to Tenby 
for the good of his health, sometimes said his prayers, and now 
and then dro a penny into the plate at church, when he saw 
a chance of picking up sixpence out of it. R. 1. P. 

The Tenby Jerusalem ponies are fine and large, and fairly docile. 
Billy and I have been for rides, and as he has only been thrown 
twice, he may be said to have enjoyed himself. 

Bob and tasdi. on the contrary, have gone in heavily for col- 
lecting the lepi- 
dopterous insects 
—that is to say, 
Lardi reads 
George Moore’s 
lust boudoir book 
while Bob jumps 
about and catches 
horrid things he 
pins on toa card 
and labels. Ho 
has got up to 
now a swallow- 
tail moth, a 
death’s head, a 
large footman, a 
ruby tiger, a red- 
necked footman, 
a inted lady 
ie a grizzled 
skipper. 

VA vary the 
monotony, we 
have also played 
at see-saw, but 
Billy jis rather 
heavy for that 
sort of _ thing, 
and Lardi, Bob 
and J, at the 
other end, only 
just manage to 
hoist him = into 
7 , the air. 

Tenby is not exactly a vortex of dissipation, and is chiefly 
resorted to by penple whose health is impaired. ‘But for my part 
1 love quiet, for fam weary with the hollow mockeries of this 
empty world, 


That's the dinner-hell, thank goodness ! Good-bye, 


Then urge they on their wild career. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's I 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,"” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be giten away to Purchasers of the Paper onl ys 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, #riend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperics, 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Pe orion To 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 6th, 4887. 

Name .... = 

Address 

NGO ee eee a 

Occupation; lf any oo. cere ee ene 
How many times applied .......2.2.00..ccseccssosnsrsnees rome 


How long a Purchaser 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The resulta of each week's ise plete will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper’s HALF-HOuLipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, August 10th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of July 30th, 1887, will be published in the 
“HacF-HOLiDay” for August 13th, 1887, 


*,” Specimen“ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on'view at “ The Sloperies.” 


52nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCEHES:- 


1, JAMES STUART, Telegraph Clerk, Leicester Hogse, Great Dover Street. 
Age, pears. Subseriber—sinee No, 7. LONDON. 

2. J. CHANT, Jobmaster, 19 Stndhelme Street, Asylum Road, Peckham. Age, 
45 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 

3. FREDERICK DUKES, Cabman, 8 Polygon, Clarendon Square, Somers 


of } eae eee 


Town. Age, 51 years. Subscriber—16 months, LONDON. 

4. ARTHUR WILD, East Combe, Age, 16 years. Snbseriber—2 years, 
2 months. WOODSTOCK. 

5. CECIL JONES, Clerk, The Brewery, Fx. Pilham. Ago, 18 years. Subseriber 
—2 ai BUNTINGFORD. 

6. MRS. EDWARDS, 40 Whito Clift Terrace, Loftns. Age. 38 years, Sub- 
CLEVFLAND. 


scriber—8 weeks, 
7. FANNY DONNY, Student, Church Walk. Age, 16 years. Subse: iber— 
9 months, 3 weeks, EDENDERRY. 
8 W. T. MACNAB BROWN, Schoolboy, Gare of Mrs. Easdale,Windmill Street. 
SALTCOATS. 


Age, }6 years, Subscriber—30 weeks. 
9% @D . Horse Dealer, care of T. White, Taham Road. Age. 31 

Subscriber -9 months ATTON. 
‘0. CHARLES RUNDLE, Customs Officor. Age, 40 years, Snbscriber=—from 


re 1885. FOWEY. 
11. JOHN A. C. BOYDEN, Chemist, Percy Road. Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 
1 , 8 months, 2 weeks, POCKLINGTON. 
12. GEORGE GOULD, Coachman, Marlfleld. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
about 2 years. GOREY. 
13. HERBERT H. SMITH, Schoolboy, South Eastern College. Age. 10 vears, 
Subseriber—2 years. RAMSGATE. 


14. SAM DAKIN, Foreman Porter, G.N. and lL. and Y. Railway, 4 Crabtree 

Street, Milethorne. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—since rae 

. FRANCIS SEMPLE, Pianoforte Dealer, 19 Alexandra Road. Age, 31 a 
Subscriber—from the first. BATH. 

. CHARLES WALTER ELVIS, Postman, 12 Wellington Street, 

29 years. Subseriber—about three years. COVENTRY. 

. MRS. B, SILCOOK, Housekeeper, 44 Hilton Street. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
ber] year, 7 months. BIRKENHEAD. 

. JAMES MARSTON, Advertisement Canvasser, Granville Street, St. George's. 
Age, 22 years. Subscriber—from No. }. WELLINGTON, 

. J. PITMAN, Grocer’s Assistant, White Cross Street. Age, 17 years, Sub- 


scriber—since beginning. MONMOUTH. 
20, ALEX. RITCHIE, Printing Overseer, 2 Innes Street, Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber=nearly 3 years. INVERNESs. 
—aer, a) Si 
WHY SHE WORE IT. 


SHE wore a dress improver, 
The night when first we met ; 

The expression of her back view 
I never shall forget. 

Her footsteps had the impudence, 
Her swagger all the tone, 

Of one who thinks the pavement has 
Been made for herafone. 


I watched her for a moment, 
Methinks I see her now, 

As she cleared half Piccadilly, 
With a fringe upon her brow, 


The next time that I saw her, 
She was in Whiteley’s store, 
The cubic of her birdeage 
Was more swollen than before ; 
And while I stood beside her, 
She, thinking no one near, 
Took all she could lay hands on, 
And scooped it in the rear— 


“Twas done in half a moment, 
Methinks I see her now, 

As she mashed a smart ehopwalker, 
With a fringe upon her brow. 


And once again T see that form ; 
She stood the beak before ; 
The mystery behind her 
Was more shrunken than of yore, 
The judge's tone was jolly rude 
As he said, with a snecr, 
“Vl stop this jailbird’s bird-cage game 
For the ensuing year.” 


FLATTERING, VERY. 

HE was a west countryman newly arrived in town, and he was 
complaining to a London friend of being worried by insects—fleas, 
he thought them, for down in his part they had never heart of 
mahogany flats. “They be horrid,” he remarked. * Why, Cornish 
; asa nut, but these erack like a green godseberry, 


fleas are sweet 
| and stink awful.” 


a - 


A GIRL AMONG MANY. 


—_— 


THERE was a full-dress rehearsal at the Frivolity. : 

The acene was an old rustic one—a burlesque in the Old English 
ballet; a 
scene witha 
practicable 
bridge at 
the back, 
that pea- 
ane wae 
tripping 
over, The 
girls, some 
with aston- 
ishingly 
short petti- 
coats as 
paysannes, 
some with 
tights as 
paysans, 
were stand- 
ing chatter- 
ing about. 
Not one of 
them was 
looking at 
the scene. 

One very 
aete girl 
ntights was 
talking 
another. 

“Well, wo 
do have 

lenty of 

un here, : : 
don't we? Another picnic on the river next Sunday. Steam 
launch, plenty of ‘boy,’ and all that. and nice fellows,” 

“ Rather different, isn't it, to when we did the boot-closing ?” 

“ And better still than when rou were down in Hampshire,” 

“Ra-a-ther! How pretty those tights of yours are, Huntlen 
does design well.” ‘ 

“Yes, They're an improvement on the long-skirted ballet- 
dresses old Baldersou was so awfu ly fond of. Yet he was a good 
judge of a leg, too, but user! to say the occasional glimpse of a tine 
‘at calf AP | piquance and zest to the enjoyment of the mashers 
in front, who would like to go the ‘entire animal,’ but lack the 
nerve or the brass. I think he was about right; yet it is nicer to 
wear tights than long skirts. Yes, the old man knew some- 


to 


Ata full-dress rehearsal, 


thing.” 

While they were talking a slight, good-looking young man was 
looking critically 
at the scene. He 
was the new scene- 
painter, 

The rehearsal be- 


n. 

Tum-ti-tum 
tiddy -um - tum -ti- 
tum. 

The peasants 
came tripping over 
the practicable 
bridge. 

The girl in 
tights started. 
For the first time 
she looked at the 
ecene, 

“Good G—!" 
she said to_her- 
self, “how like it 
is to Milverton!” 
(the village she 
had come from). 
“Why, the church 
tower's just the 
same! Aud there's 
the forge! And 
there's the chest- 
nut-tree before the 
*Chequers’!" 

She was at the 
wings,but could see 
it all quite plainly. 


“Well, we do have plenty of fun bere.” 


seene-painter was watching her closely. 
I wooden s why it all makes me feel so sick,” she murmured 
t aloud. : : 
Avene fellow seated in the stalls nodded at her, and raised his 
hand. She did not respond. ; : 

“She must have seen me. Got out of bed the wrong side this 
morning, | suppose,” he said to his companion. 

The girl went on thinking, and looking at the scene. 

“Why, it must have been taken from a photograph of our place. 
There's the old road I walked away on, and—never returned.” 

The girl shivered. The low comedian, made up as the old woman 
of the play, crossed the bridge. He was burlesquing the style of 
the old Victoria dramatists. 

“Ah! who can kn-e-ew the sor-rows of a mother's he-ar-t? My 
sweet che-ild has 
tled from home. I 
am left alone. Oh! 
would she had 
dwelt in our 
humble cot, and 
spurned the gilded 
he-alls of evil 
splend-our.” 

The girl twisted 
her gpg as if . 
spasm of pain ha 
crossed it. At that 
moment someone 
ight tapped her 
on the shoulder. 
It was the new 
scene-painter. 

“ Ellen,” he said; 
“my dear, don’t 
you remember me 
and father at the 
old ‘Chequers’? | 
came to town, you 
see, to make my 
fortune like you 
did, I painted this 
like Milverton be- 
cause | saw you 
here.” 

“Yes,” she an- 
swered, looking in- 
to the man’s face 
sternly, aa if seek- 
ing to find her long-forgotten innocenes there, 
me a lesson. Is my mother still alive! 

“She died six months ago.” 


Someone tapped her on the shoulder, 


“Vor have winghet 


* . 

That night there was a leap from Waterion Brite. 

“Noone would have thoneht she woult tayo t 
to heart as that,” said the seene-painter wh 


Spriggins, 1 sa; 
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will do fine for a bustle for you. Try it on. 


{) Wives |! 
cathe’ 
I Wve MEE 


Dramatte Critle Confound these 
80 in the shade, 


y, Jane! I've got a piece of seaweed here that 


Great indignation on part of Jane. 


matinées ! Thermometer | 
nd got to sit out three hours of rubbish. 


sey 


Young Spindles (to the rescue), The tide’s rising, M 


SCENE—Margate. 


THE VERY MUCH ENGAGED BACHELOR. 


Establishments, especially for Bachelors who are a button short, are very numerous in America. 


1, (We will suppose, if you please, that similar shops 
have been started in London). One day a Bachelor 
had a button come off at the back of his shirt-collar. 
“All right,” snid he to himself, as he felt it trickle 
down his back, “ I'll go intoa Restoring Establishment 
and have it put on.” So he did. 


2. While the charming young attendant deftly per- 
formed the operation, the Bachelor mused thus : “ Re- 
markably handy young person—Pretty, too--Make a 
| eee wife, dare say—Bachelor's life wretched and 

ly—I'ii doit!” So he there and then proposed, 
and was at once accepted, 


3. He left theshop as radiaut ns an accepted suitor 
should be,when, just as he was passing a like establish- 
ment, ifa button did not drop off his glove! Of course 
he had it made right. Again he mused : “ Rather 

ttier than the other!~and whata charming smile! 
like this one best!” He proposed, and was accepted. 
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iss ; but if you'll jump on my back, I'll land you high and dry in half a jiffy, and then 
come back for the other gale. if 


‘um p, indeed | 


Sat 


A 
lamb, 
try :- 
duct | 


pinch 


FROGGY AGAIN. 
The Frog who would a-wootng go admiring the portrait 
oe of his intended. a 


4. “ By Jove!" said he,as he issued forth, “I did not &. “Think I've made the right choice this time,” 6. Weeks rolled on, and our Bachelor continued 
know proposing was so easy ; I wonder! neverthought _ be said, as he wa idered on. “ Yes, l=—-Confound daily to pick and chopse like a busy bee or butterfly. 
of it before!" and his chest expanded with pleasure, it! a button off ny boot now!” And while it was = Hitherto, being such a confirmed bachelor, he had 
when bang flew the breast-button off hiscoat. Another being put on again, once more he mused: “This never studied the laws of courtship, consequently he 

h shop being handy, he entered. “ Positively ravishing!” | one seems more staid and matronly than the others was nota little surprised one morning to be served 
{ he mused, and, being now used to it, proposed to this —I don't know after all but what~Yes, I will!” with quite a voluminous batch of notices of actions 
So he proposed, and was at once accepted. 


for breach 


‘ one, and was at once accep 


NOT FOR JOE. 


Dotty. Come and have a bath, Joo, old boy. It'll do youn 
world of good, [.Joe, who has no shirt on, and ts only wear- 
tng a dickey, refuses with a sickly smile. 


iN 
VSM // “ie 


: il il, 


x 


n | Lif 
A QUERY. COOLNESS AT HASTINGS. 
Miss Fitzhlinker, But you are not down here by yourself, Captain Slapem, are you? CREDULITY. 
What great racehorse does this pnt you In mind of #—Why, | Captain Slapem, Yaeas, Fact is, 1 couldn't get any girl to come down with me, Ol Haq, Now, my pretty dear, cross my hand witha piece of W; 
Friay’s Balsam. | Awful bore, was it not? (Lerit ot the Misses Fit=blinkers, indignantly, silver, and see whar a rich, handsome hashand Pil tind yoo 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Another whirl round and I'm here again, Ladies and Gentlemen, up to scratch as usual, and feeling in a very benevolent frame of mind, as the following will show.—Dear old Tanner, quite like a 
lamb, Always so quiet, couldn't say d—m :—Stanley dead? Such rumours are not new, Till proved I really can't believe its true:—A dangerous insect is this fly, But you can catch him if you 
try :—Lorely lowers with leaves so green, A prettier sight is seldom seen :—Shameful treatment to a little child, Why hanging for Bobby would be too mild :—A narrow shave for bring bold, Such con- 
duct will be best untold :—A sad explosion on board the“ Kite,” It hurled the men from left to right.—Well, what do you think of ‘em this week ; don't they make your hair curl, and feel inclined to 
pinch yourselves to see if you're still alive. But this is frivoling, so farewell, and, in the words of the song, “ Do not forget me"——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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| he Se a THe tunted Cow 


(rarer (rom the Nalural Hretorm Museums Y 
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| ALLY hl tad sent out bie special man to try and pick up Semnet ne Aeon Hans to 
Win S | put underneath this picture, He has, upto the time of going to press, according to advices 

We 7 é rant => ° rece. ved, made acquaintance with two dozen white lions, one dozen black. nalf-r-iozen red, 
W: : , . r 5 eth and more than ne can quite remember of uncertain colour. Perhaps some day, when we 
as seen on Jubilee Bank Jubilee Holiday, on the Jubilee First of Jubilee Augnet, publish our next lion picture, he may be able to tell us more about Hons. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee 


THE magnificent fleet anchored off Spithead recently, was, so to 
speak, but a division of the National Navy. It was, in fact, simply 
that portion of our maritime might espe- 
cially affected to the defence of these 
islands against the possible invasion of a 
foreign foe. Throughout the world of 
waters, British squadrovs, composed of 
vessels no whit less efficient than those 
which took part in the recent review, are 
watching over the honour and interests 
of our vast Empire. Who shall say we 
are not prepared to fight any country in 
the world, with such ships as these, and 
oO <Se such men as Lord Charles Beresford to 

a> command them? « « 
eee Ps 

: if N\] At North Woolwich Gardens a few 
evenings agothe Sloper Family assembled 

=*@ in full force. The Eminent wielded the 
baton, and the combined members of the 
great family discoursed sweet music, to 
\ the delight of the mashers and pretty 
\ little tarts who were “doing’ the place 
S got up as Sappho, Billee Taylor, &c. 
Nellie Hikiks was deputed to keep an 
eye on Pickhead, but somehow he 
managed to escape from her, and late at 
night was found sobbing like a child. 
The reason, he said, between tears, was 
that he had haa occasion to spend sixpence, and in the dark had 
by mistake given half. sovereign and received no change, Iky 
Moses will in future take charge of Pickhead’s money. 

-_* 
> 

THE Baron likes this, It is said that a young citizen at Soissons 
was mesmerised by one of his friends the other day. After some 
of the usual experiments, the mesmerist remarked to the patient, 
“[ forbid you to drink wine for the next fortnight.” The subject 
was then roused, “and though he is no longer in the presence of 
the operator, it is aftirmed he cannot carry a glass of wine to his 
mouth, If the glass be filled with beer, water, or anything else, his 
arm will obey him, and take the vessel to his mouth, but when it 
contains wine his muscles are paralysed.” If this experiment were 
tried in Sloper's Alley, and made to deal with Scotch whisky or any 
other deadly poison of the same kind, there would still be a chance 
tor the littérateurs who bask in the smile of SLOPER at the sign of 
the * Sloper Arms,” ee 

* 


THE seaside this hot weather undoubtedly has a t attraction 
for the female sex, Why? Js it to romp and roll in the briny 
ocean, or 38 
it to flutter 
along the 
golden 
sands, and, 
like the 
wary ang- 
lers, tempt 
the poor, 
guileless 
gold-fish 

(bachelors 
with money) 
with well- 
baited hooks 
inthe shape 
ot a pretty 
face, a slen- 
der waist, 
and a neat 
little ankle? 
That ques- 
tion can 
only be an- 
swered by 
themselves. 
Girls, please 
shower in 
your an- 
swers, and 
relieve the 
minds of the 
Sloperian me 
staff, who, having managed to save up two or three shillings, are 
thinking of flitting down to the Seaside for a day or two. 

* 


* 

A SHORT time since, so amiable were the relations between the 
British Envoy at Constantinople and the Sultan, that the prophecy 
of the wolf lying down with the lamb seemed to be about to be 
fulfilled, but a few weeks have elapsed, and the relations between 
the pair have become somewhat strained. Can some cunn ng Rus- 
sian diplomatist have been stepertog into his Sublimity’s ear 
A, SLOPER’S opinion that when the wolf does lie down with the 
lamb the latter generally takes an inside place? 

ss . 
* 

AN acquaintance informs Tootsie that the floating island on Lake 
Derwentwater has again made its appearance. It came to the sur- 
face of the water a year or two ago near Lodore, after complete sub- 
mersion for nearly three years. If Tootsie gets to the Lake District 
this year she means to organise a picnic party to visit it—that is if 
it has not again taken a dive. *,* 


AN American journal announces that on a large hemp-farm in 
Brazil, twenty monkeys have been taught to cut the hemp and pre- 
pare it for sale. It is added 
that the animals are pre- 
ferred to negroes, because 
they work much faster, and 
the cost of feeding them is 
trifling. It is a pity that 
Carlyle could not have lived 
to hear this, as he would 
have been delighted at such 
a justification for the aver- 
sion and contempt with 
which he always regarded 
“niggers.” +," 


A FEW days ago the Town 
Clerk of Doncaster attempt- 
ed to commit suicide by 
hanging himself to the ban- 

g nister at his office, but, curi- 
ously enough, the cord broke and he 
fell downstairs, sustaining severe in- 
juries, Bill Higgins says this gentle- 
man was certainly never born to be 
hanged. * 

* 


“On thing in favour of bicycles,” 
says McGooseley, “is that no one was 
ever known to come home intoxicated 
onone.” ‘This is true, All the same, 
however, the aspect of the fellow who 
ix found half a mile from his own front 
door in the cool, still diwn, while what 
remains of his iron steed can be seen 


danging from the arms of the nearest lamp-post, is a little more 
interesting to the doctors than any veer relations, excepting, at 
course, the sufferer's mother-in-law, 


. be as complete as usual, for the 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


WE often hear the term, “He's a hot ‘un.” Well, that is just 
what may be said of the sun, for his heat during the last month or 
two has nm undoubtedly exces- 
sive. When we hear of the ther- 
mometer being 110 in the shad. 
as it has been in America, we hav: 
aright to scratch our heads and 
think a bit, Still, that is better 
than 50 or 60 degrees below freez- 
ing point, so the best thing is 1 
grin and bear it, = 


* 

Tne Baths Committee of Bir- 
mingham recently paid their usual 
visit of inspection to the Mon- 
mouth R Baths, Upon arrival 
at the portals of this imposing 
edifice they learned it was the 
ladies’ day, and that it would be 
necessary if the inspection was to 


fair bathers to leave their baths 
temporarily, and take shelter in 
their dressing-rooms, Some half- 
dozen portly and most estimable 
elderly gentlemen made their ap- 
pearance at the place where Beauty 
was performing her ablutions. 
But the ladies refused to be co- 
erced, and when the Committe: 
opened the door they were scan- : 
dalised to see a number of young women (abbling about in the 
water, attired in very little more than the extremely controversial 

rments which were said to have been affected by sweet Mother 
Sve, How they survived the shock A. SLOPER does not know, but 
he regrets that their constitutions were put toso severe atest. The 
next time that anything of this kind occurs, if the authorities will 
only send a telegraphic message, the F. 0. M. will be more than 
pleased to take the whole of hia staff down and conduct the 
investigation. * 

. 


THE enormous number of *p lications for “Sloper's Jubilee 
Purse,” and “Sloper's Jubilee Veda,” in excess of the number 
announced to be given away (10,000 of each article), caused the 
delay experienced by many applicants in receiving an answer to 
their requests. In some instances Medals were sent when Purses 
were asked for; but in such cases the difference in the postage, 
sent by the applicant, was returned in the box with the Medal. 
Every Purse and Medal application has now been attended to, 
including the many thousands who applied in excess of the 
numbers promised. o* 

* 


THE reproduction of the Colonel at the Comedy Theatre is likely 
to have a big run. The Colonel Woottweell Woodd of Edgar 
Bruce is, as he should be, a cheerful, 
companionable, occasionally earnest, 
American gentleman, Violet Melnotte 
has not as yet the experience or the 
knowledge of stagecraft for such a 
showy comedy part as Mrs. Blythe. 
She has yet to learn the art of manag- 
ing her voice, and of expressing, wit 
proper emphasis, the witty lines which 
may make the scenes in which she is 
engaged so successful, but still she acts 
with great ability. Frank Wyatt plays 
capitally, and is far too good for the 
small part in which he is seen. 


* 

ALEXANDRY has been misbehaving 
himself, and is to be punished. When 
the Eminent was a boy he wass nt to 
apend a few weeks with a Lincolnshire 
farmer. His rustic host took him to 
the middle of a field entirely surrounded 
by ditches too broad to be jumpes 
robbed him of his novel —one he had 
given his last coin for—and gave hima 
rattle wherewith to frighten birds. He 
then removed the plank by which alone 
the field could be reached, and left 
T.W.M. alone for a fortnight. There 
was a tumble-down hut in the field, and 
food was brought every morning. Thi 2 
was not a pleasant experience, but A. 
SLOPER, Esq., taking into considera- 
tion the enormity of Alexandry’s 
otfence, feels justified in wreaking his vengeance on his offspring 
in the same manner that the farmer punished him. 

** 


* 

ONE of the regrets of the Israelites, when they “in their hearts 
turned back again to Egypt,” was for the onions which they used 
to eat in the land of their bondage. It is to be noted that Egypt is 
again becoming a land of onion-culture, A consular report states 
that one of the most noticeable features in Egyptian exports is the 
rapid development of trade in that esculent, which is believed to 
be much superior to the ordinal a poo for the way in which it 
can bring tears into the eyes. c! ie mourners, please note. 

7 

Is it not possible, Lord Bob wonders, to convey to children in 
elementary schools in the country some knowledge of the 

isonous plants which they meet with in theirrambles! It would 
be at least as useful as many of the “extra subjects” which are 
taught at so much cost of money and labour. For instance, it 
would have saved the life of a little boy in Northamptonshire, who 
died the other day from eating the leaves of “lords and ladies,” 


* 

THE day has arrived. Yes, to-day is the first anniversary of the 

resentation of the Sloper Watch to the poor benighted British 

ublic. 1,010 Watches has the Bald-Headed 5 
Wreck given away. And what has been his re- 
ward? Nothing. Yes, and less than that, for 
creditors dog his footsteps daily every yard he 
walks, But for all that the Universal Watch Pro- 
vider will go on giving his watches away weekly 
and continue to do so until f, 
every man, woman, and child in 
the British Empire shall be pro- 
vided with one of the world-re- 
nowned tickers. Alexandry has 
been trying to work out how 
long it would take to supply 
them all, but he has got a little 
mixed. He has given it upas 
a bad job. * 


AN old man was sent on Sunday to 
milk some cows on a farm at Desford, 
and as he was a long time gone, search 
was made for him, when his dead body 
was discovered in a field. A. SLOPER 
supposes that the old man, in mistake, 
had been trying to milk a bull, and the 
animal, resenting the liberty, had gored 
him to death. ++ 


Tur other day the borough surveyor at Peterborough, having 
been rendered languid by the hot weather, yawned to such a degree 
that he actually dislocated his jaw. Will the gentleman kindly 
send Mr. Higgins more concise information, as he is anxious to 
know how many degrees of yawn must be yawned to have the 
desired effect, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AvocrsT 13TH, 1887, 
| pa 

7th August 1837.—A meeting was this day held at the 
“King’s Head,” Poultry, in aid of the Paisley weavers, 14,000 of 
whom had been out of employ for four months, The “ King's 
Head " tavern (No. 25) was kept at the Restoration by William 
King, a staunch cavalier. 1tis said that the landlord’s wife happened 
to be on the point of labour on the day of the king's entry into 
London. She was extremely anxious to see the returning monarch, 
and the king, being told ot her inclination, drew up at the door of 
the tavern in his good-natured way, and saluted her. This tavern 
was rebuilt after the Great Fire. It was retitted in 1852, but has 
since been pulled down. 

%th August, 1840.—An Act of Parliament was this day sei] 
Prcpibiting the use of climbing+oys as chimney sweeps, Pa ihe 
poco of society not only climbing-boys have been abolished, 
yut the ancient name of sweep is to be swept away. At the West 
End, on a barrow begilt and decorated with the lion and unicorn, 
we see, in golden type, “chimney cleaner” inscribed over the soot 
bags. There was some time since a Ramoneur company ; and x 
few years ago we saw in Chester, “Augustus Cesar, chimney 
sweeper.” 


8th August, 1881.—Signor Damiano Marinelli, one of the 
most distinguished members of the Italian Alpine Club, started 
from Macugnaga this day to make the ascent of Monte Rosa from 
that side—a most difficult feat, only twice, it is believed, accom. 
plished before. He was accompanied by two experienced ani 
well-known guides of the Val Furva, and a peasant who acted as 
porter. At8 P.M. the peasant returned with the intelligence tha 
the party, with the exception of himself, had been swept away by 
an avalanche near Pedriolo, a hamlet situated at the base of thi 
mountain at an altitude of over 6,000 feet above the sea level. 
Signor Marinelli was about thirty-eight years of age, an accom- 
pietett linguist, and an ardent Alpine explorer. His body wa: 
‘ound two days afterwards. A blast of air, caused by the fallin: 
avalanche, had torn his clothing to shreds, and death must hav. 
been instantaneous, 

8th August, 1853.—A grand naval review was this day held 1. 
Her Majesty at Spithead. 

8th August, 1839.—Sir Robert Grierson, the fourth baronet oi 
Lag, a lieutenant on half-pay in the 1lth Foot, died this day at 
Rockhall, Dumfriesshire, He was over one hundred years of age. 
and had drawn half-pay for seventy-six years. 


Oth August, 1593.—Izaak Walton, author of * The Complet.: 
Angler,” was born this day at Stafford. Charles Lamb says: “It 
might sweeten a man’s temper at any time to read ‘The Complete 
Angler.’” Blessed with fine health, Walton carried the vigour of 
manhood into old age. In his 83rd year we find him professing « 
resolution to begin a pilgrimage, of more than 100 miles, to visit 
his friend Cotton on the Dove, in Derbyshire. In the great frost 
of 1683, which covered the Thames with ice 11 inches thick, split 
oaks and forest trees, and killed the hollies, and in which nearly all 
the birds perished, old Izaak died in his 91st year. He was at the 
time on a visit to his daughter Anne, at Winchester, and in Win- 
chester Cathedral he lies buried. 

9ih August, 1839.—Pera, the Christian snburb of Constantinople. 
was this day nearly destroyed by fire. The loss was estimated at 


4,800,000. 
9th August, 1841.—The steamship Evie, trading between Buffalo 
and Chicago, was this day burnt at sea with the loss of 170 lives. 


10th August, 1794.—Nelson this day lost an eye at the 
reduction of Calvi, Corsica. The great hero, who was of a super- 
stitious turn of mind, had great faith in the luck of a horseshoe. 
and one was nailed to the mast of the Victory. The idea that ix 
was lucky to find a horseshoe arose from the notion that a horse- 
shoe was a protection against witches. For the same reason our 
superstitious forefathers were accustomed to nail a horseshoe on 
their house doors. Aubrey says :—' Most houses at the west-end of 
London have a horseshoe on the threshold.” In Gay’s fable of 
“The Old Woman and Her Cats,” the supposed witch complains :— 

“ Straws laid aeross my path retard, 
The horseshoe's nail'd, each threshold’s guard.” 


Butler, in “ Hudibras,” says of his conjuror that he could 


“Chase evil spirits away by dint 
Of sickle, horseshoe, hollow flint.” 


llth August, 1635.—Thomas Betterton, the celebrated actor. 
was born this day, The writer of a ‘Lick at the Laureate,” 1730. 
says: “I have lately been told by a gentleman, who has frequently 
seen Betterton perform Hamlet, that he observed his countenance. 
which was naturally ruddy and sanguine, in the scene of the third 
act, when his father’s ghost appears, through the violent and sudden 
emotion of amazement and horror, turn instantly on the sight of 
his father's spirit as pale as hs neckcloth, when his whole bods 
seemed to be affected with a tremor inexpressible ; so that had his 
father’s ghost actually risen before him, he conld not have beer 
seized with more real agonies. And this was felt so strongly by 
the audience that the blood seemed to shudder in their veins like- 
wise, and they in some measure partook of the astonishment and 
horror with which they saw this excellent actor affected.” There is, as 
arule, little point in the anecdotes concerning Betterton which still 
survive. One, however, relating to Colley Cibber presents Betterton 
in a very agreeable light. For some breach of discipline Colley 
Cibber was condemned by Betterton to be fined. Against this 
order it was advanced that the youth had nosalary, “Put him 
down ten shillings,” said Betterton, “and forfeit him five.” 


See tne ake oe lena ae eS RS 

12th August, 1762.—The faults of character belonging tv 
George 1V., who was born on this day, have of late years beer: 
largely insisted on, and perhaps it is not possible to exterminat: 
them in any great degree. It is, however, a mistake to suppos 
that, because a man js a voluptuary, and more remarkable for goo! 
manners than good morals, he therefore is a person wholly bad, or 
wholly good either. In Mrs. Mathews’ Memoirs of her husband i- 
an anecdote showing conclusively a very great deal of good-natur- 
inthe King. The old polish dwarf, Count Boruwlaski, was, throuch 
Mathews’ exertions, brought to Carlton House to see the Kine. 
who had known him many years before. The two visitors, a dwar 
and a player, were treated by the King with great kindness, an! 
more than this, with much considerate delicacy. i 

12th August, 1812,—On this day, the birthday of he Prine 
Regent the first stone of the Breakwater, in Plymouth Sound, wa- 
lowered, 

12th August, 1843.—Lieutenant Mackay, Adjutant of the Ath 
Fusiliers, was this day shot on parade, at Parsonstown Barracks. | 
one of the soldiers he was drilling. 

18th August, 1812.—The following curious phenomena werr 
witnessed at Giessen, in the circle of the Upper Rhine, On the 
above date, after continued sultry weather, a piece of woody grown! 
comprising about 12 English acres, suddenly sunk about 5 feet. Or 
the 20th it fell 2 feet more. On the 24th it sunk another foot, amt 
continued giving way, almost imperceptibly, until, by the 4th o 
September, it had sunk 15 feet. This frightful chasm remained f 
nearly a week, and was visited by thosands, On the 12th, the #1 
face became marshy, after which water was observed to rise, antl Iw 
the 19th, it had entirely filled the vacuity, and presented a lev 
sheet of water. 

13th August, 1868.—An earthquake occurred this and the follow 
ing days in Central America, Nesttoning the cities of Arica, WW 
quipa, lquique, and Ecuador, with fleets of merchant vessels alon: 
the entire coast. The loss of life was heyond all precedent 
many, it was thought, as 40,000 having perished in the ruins © 
falling cities, or been engulfed in the yawning earth, In mens 
places the sea first retired a space, and then rushed over the tow! 
on the shore with great violence. ee 

th Angust, 1897,—A ciratle was this day domesticated 1. 6 iis 
soe, The giratle is the only living species of its gens. 
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THE PROGRESS OF REFINEMENT. 


—_>- 


1 icuiabarr ge the List 
"twas the age pugilistic, 

When battl-s were fought 
in the fashion called 
“ fistic.” 

Bill Sykes had a quarrel 
with neighbour or 
brother ; 

They repaired to a court- 
yard, and pummelled 
each other, 

Till their faces were black 
as a sweep’s or a 
tiuker’s, 

And neither could see, so 
bunged-up were their 
“winkers,” 

Like true Britons they 
struck, while their 
vigour abounded, 

Till their cheeks and 
their noses to jelly were 


pocmees ; 

When so changed were 
both men that ‘twere 

| needless to show them 
To their mothers respec- 

' tive, who never could 
know them. 

One hero at last in this 
conflict so splendid 

Would throw up the 
sponge, and the battle 
was ended. 

Next day they ari Wes all their frantic endeavour, 

And both were as friendly and jolly as ever. 

But Sykes, too refined now for any such striting, 

Has given up boxing, and taken to knifing, | 

But oftener to shooting—a graceful proceeding— 

A revolver's the prettiest sign of good breeding. 

Black eyes are a proof of a vulgar condition ; 

But bullets and knives prove a noble ambition. 

So does taste to each age bring a special assignment 

Of manners improved and of social refinement. 

spe 


MIRABILE DICTU! 

WHAT strange things pe pe in the States! They have a show 
of Old London in New York, and there the Claimant lectures ever: 
day, standing on Wapping Old Stairs, If this is unintentional it 
is a coincidence. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
) Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


"," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


maannn 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 6th, 1887. 


Name 


Raney 


Address ... 


*“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
27th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JULY 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“sLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1, FLORENCE LAMB, 21 Manor Road, Stamford Hill, LONDON. 


A KNIFE-CLEANING MACHINE. 
2. THOMAS If. PARR, 12 Trelford Street, BELFAST. 
A TELESOOPE. 


“TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, hut asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO YOUNG LADIES would like to correspond with two gentle- 

men, with view to matrimony. May, 21, medium height, fair, lovable, 

and thoroughly domesticated. December, 20, tall, dark, lovable, and thoroughly 

domesticated. Please address--"* MAY OR DECEMBER,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


$$ 
PROFESSIONAL GENTLEMAN, a member of the University 
of Oxford, aged 26, tall, with dark brown eyes and hair, wishes to corres- 
pond with a single lady or wiiow, with a private income of her own, with a 
View to matrimony, She must bo of an amiable disposition, and ladylike. 
Kindly send photo with answer, which will be returned in strictest confidence. 
\ddress—" Oxon,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
!) Shoe Lanc, London, F.C. 
YOUNG LADY, aged 21, wishes to correspond with a gentle- 
Wad, aged about 24, with a view to matrimony; he must be good 
tempered, and fond of home. Advertiser is fair, of medium height, loving 
nisposiiion, and thoroughly domesticated. Photos exchanged. Address-- 
*MARGUERI(CE.” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 
shoe Lanc, London, B.C. 
G OOD MATE desires a better half. Photo. Address—“ Goon,” 
: A. ee ee: MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
aman, Bae, 


VERY TOULY GIRL, middle height, golden-brown hair, dark 

blue eves, aged 23, very domesticated, fond of home and children, good 
Tempered, wonld like to correspond with a very nice fellow abont 30 with a 
view fo Insrriage.  Phatas eve’ Address — “NANSTES  Tootstb’= 
MAPRIMONIAL AGENEY,” & Dhe “99 Shoe Lane, Londen, 1c, 


7 NOTE. —Tootsio undertakes, tree of charge and post-frer, te 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received is. 
id oh to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear ahore, wiih appear ax soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


ogee 

*,° In consequence of the envrmous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and oP moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


SPEARFISH, DAKOTA TERRITORY, U.S.A., July 20th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY,—I feel impelled to write a few lines to you, to let 
you know how much fun we boys, outside your Eminent’s do- 
ininions, derive from an occasional copy of your paper. Doubtless 
you have heard of the proverbial stolidity of countenance of the 
Redskins. 1 can assure you that it would take something strong to 
make them relax, (1 fancy | see your old gin duct assume an 
anticipatory and wistful appearance; but I do not mean_un- 
sweetened.) The tears will come into the eyes of the Sioux or Crow 
as he gazes upon your old physiognomy, with its hydrometer erec- 
tion. It must remind him so forcibly of this his country, with its 
many gulches, canyons, and bluffs. He will gazeand gaze thereo 
until at length, with a supreme effort, will’come the words, “ Ugh !, 
Indian sick. Got any whisky?” All the boys would like to marry 
Tootsie. “White Wing” (a Sioux), to whom I showed a sketch of 
her, examined it very closely. is opinion was expressed very 
tersely. He merely said, “ Heap good Fa ene and wishes to trade 
some bucking bronchos for her. [I said | would lay the matter be- 
fore you, but that I thought a bottle or two of unsweetened woyld 
have more influence. 

By the way, old Fossil, you would make a first-rate cow-puncher 
(as the cowboy is termed here). Your proboscis would do instead of 
the saddle horn to affix the lasso to when nes a steer, and you 
would be sure to hold to him. How's the kid? Is it a boy or a 
child? and is it a ten or twelve-pounder? Such particulars are 
always given in western papers. I trust that both infant and your- 
self are progressing as well as can be expected after such an event. 
If you should ever visit the original “Wild West,” I can assure you of a 
warm welcome, The boys would be tickled to death to see you, and 
your gin-hill would make a most congenial target for our six- 
shooters. Docome! With love to family, Tootsie in particular, 

Iam, dear ALLY, faithfully yours, “COWBOY,” 


Dipcort, July 22nd, 1887. 
DEAR Miss SLOPER,—I hope you will excuse this liberty from a 
pore old woman, but one who is a well wisher to your family. But 
when I ‘ears a lot of 7 swells (like I did to-day) a-goin’ on 
about your pore Pa, and a-comin’ of it purty strong about his nose, 
I ups and I says, “{ don't b’lieve not nothink of the sort about it 
a-bein’ the ’fecks of the spirits. He was born hke it,” I says. “ He 
had that same nose when he was a baby, and lg Aa he be 
blamed because he've got to bear what's put upon him and can’t 
help it,” I says, “I'll tell Tootsie.” And they went off a-showin’ of 
their ignorance. Yours 'umbly, MATILDER GRUBB. 
P.S.—I wish I was nearer, so that I cood mend his close, for that 
patch on his trousers at Yarmouth reg'lar made my fingers itch, 


July 22nd, 1887. 

HonovrReED ALLY,— During Jubilee week our village was through- 
out in a state of high revel, your undersigned admirer being espe- 
cially “in it,” yea, “fairly in it.” Among other festive gambols, 
he entered with peculiar mirth into the rural diversions known as 
“ Kiss-in-the-ring” and “Nuts in May.” Subsequently, and in- 
deed ever since, he has had severe qualms of conscience and many 
sleepless nights, arising, first, from painful doubts as to the pro- 

riety of such recreations, and in the second place, from the 

ighiy-constrained manner and attitude certain ladies have assumed 
since when in the company of your correspondent. 

ALLY, I am in the most chaotic perplexity, and am eagerl 
anticipating the kind relief 1 am sure that your fatherly advice will 
give in my distress. My dear Baron, do tell me your own private 
opinion on such pastimes as the before-mentioned. Tootsie, too ; 
could you manage to elicit her views on so all-engrossing a matter? 

Finally and apologetically, 0 Friend of Man, does Lord Bob ever 
disport himself in the way I appear to have been guilty of? 

In Sloperian devotion, yours, GOOSEBERRY. 


ARGYLL STREET, GLASGOW, July 23rd, 1887. 
Most RESPECTED FRIEND,—I dinna ken how to write to you to 
thank you for the great pleasure your “ HALF-HOLIDAY” gives 
me, as I am just a plain canny Scot, and am no accustomed to 
writing ; but as 1 am none o° your uxce guid | sometimes read your 
pepe on the Sabbath day, after | come hame frae the kirk, the 

irnes cry for it, they are all so glad to see the pictures in it ever 
week. Iam sure if you ever come to Bonnie Scotland you will 
have a free welcome, and a wee drappie of the real Mountain Dew 
for auld lang syne. The boats here are nearly full of folks, read- 
ing your “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” gaun doon the water—I mean when 
they are no drinking. What do you say to come north to the 

grouse shooting yersel? We have plenty of salmon at present. 
Your great admirer, ANDY SCOTT THOMSON. 


———[SSS==__==—=—="=="=a{{={xa{x{[K*[*=**=== SSS 


HER FIRST BALL. 
A MERMAID gat in a water-soiked chair, 
A-combing her tresses of sea-green hair, 
In the gilded saloon of an old sea-dog, 
Whose ship had foundered and sunk like a log, 
And lay on her keel in the unctious ooze, 
At the end of her last and fatal cruise. 


And a merman came with a flip and a flop, 

And down the companion-way let himself drop, 
And presented the maid with a thing he had found 
In the depths of the sea, on the top of the ground. 
That was hard and round, and looked like a ball 
Some careless old salt had contrived to let fall. 


“T brought it for you, my fair sea-bride,” 

Said he, as he floundered down by her side ; 
While she was as conscious, coy, and sweet 

Asa bride could look who had scales on her feet. 
And she tossed the ball in her guileless glee, 
While he looked pleased, and nursed his knee. 


But, alas! she tossed it once too oft, . 

And the ball struck something that wasn’t soft : 

For that innocent ball was a dynamite shell, 

And blew that water-logged hulk to—well, 

There wasn't a bit of it left to view. 

And the man and the maid never told—if they knew. 
ein pea 


“WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS,” &c. 

ALLY held a lerée the day after he was raised to the Peerage, in 
the publishing oftice, Shoe Lane. “So you're ALLY SLOPER, are 
you?” exclaimed one young female party who came in. “Well, 
I've often wanted to see you.” “And what do you think of me, 
my dear, now you have seen me?” inquired the Eminent, with that 
suavity that has gained him a world-wide reputation. “* W ell, you 
may be very clever, and all that,” replied the girl, “but you're not 
much to look at.” 
SESS Se 

HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHEN isa bow leg like a holiday in America?—When you see 
the negroes out (the knee grows out). 

CANNON LAW.—Touch and go. 

A COMMERCIAL AGENT.—Moner. 

BoNDs that are rather cf 2 discount just now in some of our 
London banks.—The matrimonial. 

THE GREATEST COMMON MEASURE,—A quart pot. 

AN IMPOSSIBLE QUANTITY.—Too much tioney. 

GEOMETRICAL PROGRESSION.—Acting on the square, 

HARMONICAL PROGRESSION.—The lovers’ progress, 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERWACE. 


«Commenced in No. 124) 
— 


CHAPTER XXIX, 


ht. FULLALOVE,” cries one. 

“ Elizabeth,” says another. 

I answer to my name, but Eliza- 
beth does not; indeed, there are no 
ladies in the room, 

Tomkins gives me two little scraps 
of reper pinned together, and slaps me 
on the back, and says I'm in Inck. 
Presently he asks wheter 1 mean to 
“stand” or “hedge.” I hesitate, but 
at last summon up courage to tell him 
I don't know anything about sporting 
inatters, and ask his advice. 

He says he'll tell me what to do, 
and in a mysterious whisper adds, 
“ Make a book.” 

What can he mean? Does he intend 
me to collect the papers recounting 
my experiences of married life, which 
have appeared from time to time in 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-I[OLIDAY,’ 


and bind them together ? . 

Seeing me hesitate, he repeats, in a still more mysterious whisper, 
“ Take the odds.” 

T say “All right,” and ask where they are to be got. He says 
leave that to him, and I leave it accordingly. 

The day before the races I see him again. He is in high spirits, 
and shows me a multitude of hieroglyphics ina little memorandum 
book, and says, “See what I've done for you. You can't lose, and 
you may win a couple of hundred or so.” 

Bookmaking appears to be a lucrative profession. Why didn't T 
begin it earlier in life? I might by this time have made a fortune, 

Tomkins tells me I must see the race, so I ask leave of Couter, 
who scowls and refers me to Phlimsey. Phlimsey says he hopes 
oat Ley and gives me permission to absent myself, though not 
willingly. 4 

We go down by train, and are squashed and pushed and shoved 
about in a most disgusting manner. 

We reach our destination very hot, and havea dusty walk upto the 
course, We are implored to buy sporting papers, pipe lights, 
“c'rect cards,” and choice cigars; we are besought tu give half- 

nce to scores of jolly-looking mendicants ; and we are addressed 
indifferently as “my lords,” “gallant captains,” and ‘noble 
sportsmen.” 

This, however 
flattering it may 
be, palls upon 
one by repetition. 

We rush into 
Barnard's stand. 
Tomkins kindly A 
explains orer: . 
thing tome. He °-’ 
shows methe" — 
Prince of Wales 
rushing about 
frantically, yell- 
ing, “I'll bet 
odds! I'll bet 
odds!” 


The Duke of 
Cambridge is also 
there, and wants, 
as well as I can 
make out, to give 
3to2 bar 1. P 
on reflection it 
may be ¢ to 2 bar 
2. Indeed, I'm 
not very clear 
what it is; but 
he seems much 
excited, and 
wears a gilt hat. 

I am excited 
also, though 
dont exactly — 
know why, and feel inclined to give something to something bar 
something else, though I have not the remotest notion what it 
means, 

Hullo! Somebody says they're off. What a row they make! I 
can’t see a bit. “Here they come!" Where? I wish I was a 
lanky one, and could see over little chaps. ‘Hats off!" I'm not 
quite quick enough, for some one tips mine off from behind. 

I see it bobbing from one to another. “I'll take your hat,” they 
say, and they do it. “Here they are!” Somebody leans on m 
shoulders, He leans very heavily, and presses me down as thoug! 
I were a jack being pressed into a box. 

While I am below the surface the horses §° by. After it is over 
I struggle up again, and begin to look for the gent!em1n who has 
got my hat. I can't find him, though. 

Tomkins seizes hold of me. ‘“ What are you doing?” he says. 
“Don’t you see you've won?” 

“ Didn't see anything,” I reply, “and I don’t see my hat.” 

“Oh, hang your hat!” he says; “come and get your money.” 

It seems that a gentleman ina purple coat.and a 
coat owes me fifty pounds, but upon 


Oey 
ee 


“See what I've dune ivr you.” 


boge waist- 
‘omkins mentioning the fact, 


he becomes abusive. As well as I can understand, he wants our 
ticket, and we don’t seem to have one. Tomkins says to me, 
“ What have you done with it?" I don’t recollect having had it, 
If I have, it is gone now; so is some loose silver, and my watch. 


Iam horrified by this discovery, and entreat Tomkins to come 
away and let us go home, But he won't, and the gentleman in the 
amboge waistcoat calls him, as well as I can catch the word, “a 
Velshman. ' . an 
Lam at a loss to understand his meaning, for Tomkins is a Lon- 
doner, if ever there was one; but the bystanders seem greatly ex- 
cited by this information, “Turn him out!” they cry; and 2 
moment afterwards Tomkins is seized upon by an infuriated mob 
(To be continued next week, ) 
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Frisky, Ah, Mrs, Sloper. tf I'd had a wife like you, ser how different 
T should have been. Look what you have made of your husband ! 
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SOMETHING LIKE A BLOW.—“ Yes, sir, blow such a hawful 
ule last week, I had all my front teeth blowed out.” 
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FROM His CUSTOMER 


Your PretURe 
SIR. ALL RIGHT. 


Ww Afrer Reflection He Goes Back fo 
“We ARTIST 


A REMINISCENCE OF BANK HOLIDAY. —-Arry 
and ‘Arriet enjoying themselves to their hearts content. 
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EVIDENT.—“ Garn, I'm a respectable married fish-woman, not a Private Muggles. I shay, chums, lesh go thish 


*Soshul bevil!' This ain't Regent Street!" \ his foot, and leaves him struggling in three feet of water, Tain't drunksh—only tiredsh. a : 
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